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tenable solution. Here clearly, straggling amid the tumults,
was a lovable young fellow-soul; who had by no means yet
got to land; but of whom much, might be hoped, if he ever
did. Some of the delineations are highly pictorial, flooded
with a deep ruddy effulgence; betokening much, wealth, in
the crude or the ripe state. The hope of perhaps, one day,
knowing Sterling, was welcome and interesting to me.
Arthur Coning sby, struggling imperfectly in a sphere high,
above circulating-library novels, gained no notice whatever
in tliat quarter; gained, I suppose in a few scattered heads,
some such, recognition as the above; and there rested. Ster-
ling never mentioned the name of it in my hearing, or would
iear it mentioned.

In those very days while Arthur Coningsby was getting
read amid the Scottish moors, c in June 1833,' Sterling, at
Bonn in the Rhine-country, fell-in with his old tutor and
friend, the Reverend Julius Hare; one with whom he always
delighted to communicate, especially on such topics as then
altogether occupied him. A man of cheerful serious cha-
racter, of much approved accompUshment, of perfect cour-
tesy; surely of much piety, in all senses of that word. Mr.
Hare had quitted his scholastic labours and distinctions,
some time ago; the call or opportunity for taking orders
having come; and as Eector of Herstmonceux in Sussex,
a place patrimonially and otherwise endeared to him, was
about entering, under the best omens, on a new course of
life. He was now on his return from Rome, and a visit of
some length to Italy. Such a meeting could not but be
welcome and important to Sterling in such a mood. They
had much earnest conversation, freely Communing on the
highest matters; especially of Sterling's purpose to under-ng orders in it,
